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There seemed to be nothing for it but to split the
party. A gurgle of water from the bathroom reminded
us that our revolutionary friend would soon be with
us again. And \ve had to decide something.
"I'll stick with Miao/' I said. "After all, it's the
best chance of getting through. And he isn't safe
alone/*
"All right, that's your funeral. Now we'd better
work things out a bit/1
Miao rejoined us in chastened mood. Behind
locked doors we held an urgent council of war. It
was clearly unsafe for him to stay in Taiymm; there
might be trouble with the police at any moment. On
the other hand, I did not want to set out on the "long
route1' across the Yellow River if there was still the
chance of a plane direct to Sian. In Shihchiachuang,
with tine Tungpei men, Miao was safe; and we could
communicate with the "rebels/'
We finally agreed that Don should stay on in
Taiyuan* his friend and secretary being called back
on urgent business- Later lie could try to get through
on his own via Tungkwan, In Hhihchiachuang,
Miao and I would see what could be done.
It was late before we had talked this all out; and
Miao had not slept for several days- There had been
too mueh excitement for all of us, in this vaguely
sinister hotel where anything might happen. Don
and I spent the rest of the night in uneasy suspense,
waiting for a knock upon the door